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Mastership in all types of 
2 fountain pen desk sets 


For those who prefer a desk set that can be put in a 


drawer, or laid flat in order to close a roll-top desk, 
Sheaffer has a superb model of that type. It is of ex- 
quisite desifn and its ratchet-lock socket has the unique 
advantage that it will immediately spring, to an anple 
of forty-five degrees, the always neat adjustment. Ever 
ready to receive the pen, with no time lost in search- 
ing, for a misadjusted receiver. There is a Sheaffer 
desk set for every desk-set need. Some of them sell 
for as little as $5, others for as much as $100. Sheaffer 
was the pioneer desk-set maker and that leadership 
is outstanding because it is based on mastership. 


Also regular Lifetime® pen, $8.75. Ladies’, $7.5 pencil, $4.25 


. , 
At better dealers everywhere 


HEAFFER’S 


PENS* PENCILS* SKR 
W.A.SHEAFFER PEN COMPANY - FORT MADISON, IOWA 


NEW YORK — 80 FIFTH AVENUE ° LONDON — 199 REGENT STREET 
WELLINGTON, NEW ZEALAND — 8 MANNERS STREET 
SYDNEY, AUSTRALIA — 160 GEORGE STREET, WEST 
Reg. U.S. Pat. Of 
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STINGUISHED 
UDMOBILE EIGHT 


IN THE FINE CAR FIELD, THE TREND !18 UNDOUBTEDLY TOWARD EIGHTS 
Motoring elegance fi nds no bigher expression in 


SAmesion today than in the Hupmobite Cig. 
Co the fuxwey and unparaffefed distinction 


of its o@n straight eight smoothness and facifity, 


KHupmobife adds tbe fuxwey and distinction 


of bodies beautifully designed and appointed. 
Crniem bodies by Dietrich, created and built ex- 
cfusiGefy for this magnificent cBassis,are aGaifable. 


cro 


Beauty, Color Options, Luxury in fourteen enclosed and” 
open bodies> $1945 to $5795 f-0.6. Detroit, plus revenue lax 


4 a + 





This smart new Hamilton model 
with its rigid bow reflects the 
latest style touch in case design. 
Green or white filled gold with 
17-jewel movement, $50. 


HAMILTON fie 

asplendid selection 
of 17-jewel thin models 
incases of white or green 
filled gold, plain o 
chased. The prices Tange 
from $48 to $57, with a 
particularly attractive 

group at 


50 


Accurate ~ ACCURATE ~ Accurate 


The watch that times America’s famous trains 


HENEVER you see some great 

ttain like the Broadway Limited 
or the Century, the Olympian or the 
Californian, start on its thunderous 
trip across the country, you may know 
that a dozen quietly ticking watches 
have confidently given the time to the 
dispatcher, the conductor, the engi- 
neer. And other watches, accurate to 
the second, will check and guide it 
in its onward way. 

The watch so used by a large pro- 
portion of the men on the railroads 
throughout the country is the Ham- 
ilton Watch, for it is built with such 


Hamilton Engraved Cushion-shaped Strap Watch —in 
green or white filled gold, $52 or in 14-carat gold, $77. 


amilton i utch 


infinite precision, and regulated with 
such patient and exact care, that it has 
come to be called ‘the watch of rail- 
road accuracy”’ by thousands of those 
whom it has steadfastly served. In a 


The new Hamilton Fillmore 
has a touch of elaboration , 
through the gracefully chased bow, 
In white or green filled gold case 
with 17-jewel movement . . . $50 


watch there can be no substitute for 
accuracy—and none is recognized by 
those who make the Hamilton Watch. 

Hamilton accuracy is based upon 
right design. It is founded upon inf- 
nite accuracy in machining, upon 
skilful and delicate adjusting, upon 
exact timing and testing. Hamilton 
accuracy is built up in each watch, over 
monthsof time, until its dependability 
is established beyond question. 

The Hamilton Watch is priced 
from $48 to $685 for pocket models; 
strap models $50 to $88; women’s 
wrist models, $48 to $60. 

We should be pleased to send you 
on request our two interesting book- 
lets, “The Timekeeper” and “The 
Care of YourWatch.” Write for them 
to Hamilton Watch Company, 8% 
Columbia Ave., Lancaster, Pa.,U.S.A 


“The Watch of 
Railroad Uccuracy 


—— 
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Our Lady of Pain 
O GODDESS of sorrow and weeping, 


Admit me at once to your brood; 
Ten nights have I lain without sleeping, 
Ten days have I gone without food. 
Dolores I talk to, none other: 

Regard in my throat the hard lumps. 
My sister is fevered; my brother 

Is down with the mumps; 


My mother is coughing and sneezing; 
My father’s back teeth are at war; 
Myself, I am groaning and wheezing, 
My muscles are aching and sore. 
I trust that my woes make me kin. Burn 
My flesh!—I shall bless you, not curse. 
For pain, as I’ve seen from A. Swinburne, 
Breeds exquisite verse. 
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TELLING IT TO THE MARINES. 


Simonetta. 


If They Keep on Getting Bigger and Echoes of the Chicago Election 
Better AMPAIGN Slogan—‘Now is the time for all good 


: : marksmen to come to the aid of the party.” 
\ 7ITH the finding to-day of Quincy L. Simpson, of FS - ~ _s 


0009 Cantaffordem Road, The Bronx, by one of 
the parties searching for him, a tragedy was narrowly 
averted. As previously reported in the papers, Mr. Simp- 
son, while attending the opening of the new Mammoth For the Chicago voters, it was a choice between the 
Motion Picture Palace, became entangled in the thick Republican machine and the Republican machine guns. 
growth of ushers in the lobby and lost his way. Noth- A * . 
ing was heard of him until 
yesterday, when he came 
upon a phone which had 
evidently been used by work- 
men while the theatre was un- 
der construction. He immedi- 
ately telephoned his wife, in- 
forming her that he thought 
he was somewhere in the 
vicinity of the pipe organ, as 
a faint volume of sound came 
to his ears. Dogs carrying 
food and drink were dis- 
patched, and it is to these 
faithful animals that Mr. 
Simpson owes his life. 

Mr. Simpson, who has the 
reputation of being very 
wealthy, states that he will 
endeavor to have a law passed 
compelling motion picture 
houses to eut down every 
other usher in order that 
patrons may see where they 


are going. J. F. F. 


First Poxitician: Are you going to vote to-morrow? 
Seconp Yeae: Oh, I guess I'll cast a bullet or two. 
* * * 


Another Campaign Slogan—‘Don’t shoot till you see 
the crosses on their ballots.” H. H. Daniel. 
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More to the Point 
HE BARBER (conversa- 
tionally): Married? 
Tue Fiapper (absently): “Is SHE GENEROUS?” 
Shingle. “LL sAy so! WHY, SHE’D GIVE A FRIEND THE POWDER OFF HER BACK.” 





Life 


WAN BULL 
“? HEAR THAT OVER A HUNDRED BOOTLEGGERS WERE 
ARRESTED TO-DAY.” 
“WHAT WERE THEY ACCUSED OF?” 


‘*Travel Is So Broadening”’ 


HE: I simply adore traveling; it’s so broadening, 

don’t you think it is? 

He: Yes, indeed—you get a fresh viewpoint on life 
from traveling. 

Sue: Exactly—lI think it’s simply great. 

He: Don’t you like going to these out-of-the-way 
places? 

Sue: Oh, I adore it, except that I don’t like to go to 
any of those vile places where you can’t get the ordinary 
necessities of life, do you know what I mean? 

He: Oh, yes; of course. One must be comfortable. 

Sue: Exactly, my dear. I mean you can’t appreciate 
scenery, after all, unless you have bathtubs and things, 
can you? 

He: You're right. 

Sue: But I mean there are 
heaps of delightful places you can 
go to where everything is just ex- 
actly as it is in America, do you 
know what I mean? Lloyd Mayer. 


No Debate on That 


ROM a source close to Presi- 

dent Nicholas Murray Butler 
we are informed that Senator 
Borah will not be among those re- 
ceiving honorary degrees at Co- 
lumbia this spring. 


” HEN do you consider that 
a man has arrived?” 
“When his stenographer feels 
flattered that he’s kissed her.” 


Ballade of the Ruling Passion 


OW it’s the blithesome questionnaire 
Where once the crossword held its sway, 

Gone the elusive checkered square ; 

For every fad must have its day. 

With queries now we have to play, 
The bond that makes the whole world brother. 

With gleeful voice the morons bray 
“Ask me another!” 


What will the well dressed,woman wear? 
And who discovered Hudson Bay? 

Who wrote the Koran—and do you care? 
For every fad must have its day. 
What is the meaning of F. P. A.? 

And who was Julius Cesar’s mother? 
Questions like these turn strong men gray. 

Ask me another. 


Complete the line, “O woodman spare...” 
Who wrote “The Wonderful One-Horse Shay”? 
Try to escape it if you dare, 
For every fad must have its day. 
Who wrote “Richard Yea and Nay”? 
And who the plays of Rachel Crother? 
(I know it’s Crothers )}—but anyway, 
Ask me another. 


L’Envo1 

Prince, though my dumbness I display, 
My vanity, alas, I’ll smother, 
For every fad must have its day, 


ASK ME ANOTHER. 


Newman Levy. 


E are somewhat suprised that nomenclature ex- 
perts have not referred to the dieting craze as 
“The Back-to-the-Form Movement.” 





Check Girl: How po you KNOW 
THIS ISN’T THE HAT You JUST 
LEFT HERE? 
Patron: BECAUSE IT’S THE ONE 
I LEFT HERE LAST WEEK WHEN 
YOU GAVE ME THE ONE | LEFT 
HERE TO-NIGHT. 
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MY DEAR, 
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TAKE IT FROM ONE WHO K 


Grandma Bunny 
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ENIRMAN LIND. 
Steeplejack: HEY, BILL, 
THIS WHOLE BLAMED SPIRE IS 
THROW ME UP A 
COUPLE OF NAILS. 


LOOSE; 


March of Events 
“T HAVEN’T seen a 
paper for three 
Anything important 
while I was gone?” 
“Andy Gump yelled ‘Oh, 
Min! twenty-two times; Jiggs 
got hit nine times with a rolling- 
pin, and Jeff said “‘Glub’ when 
Mutt whammed him with a 


goldfish bowl.” 


news- 
weeks. 
happen 


Life 


Retrospect 


N the tenth anniversary of the 
C) entrance of the United States 

into the World War, Lire, in 
common with many other publications, 
asked a selected list of prominent men 
to give an expression of opinion on the 
results of the Great Conflict. Instead, 
however, of asking Mr. Burleson or 
Mr. Daniels, we picked men whose as- 
sociation with the War and its effects 
was a little more intimate. 


Henry A. Garronk (Manufacturer 
of Uniform Cloth): 
I can not too heartily 
endorse the results of 
America’s participa- 
tion in the World 
War. Ten years ago 
it looked as if we 
never were going to 
be able to have that 
extension built on our 
house at Eels’ Rocks. 
To-day we have not 
only the extension, 
but a very graceful 
little yacht named 
Belleau§ Wood in 
honor of the occasion 
which helped make 
all this possible. 

GreorGce M.,. 
Wueeson (Director 
of Publicity, U. 8. 
Zinc Corp.): The en- 
trance of the United 
States into the World 
War ten years ago 
was a move of almost 
uncanny sagacity. I 
was at the time a 
newspaper corre- 
spondent at a nomi- 
nal salary. By dint 
of sacrificing 
my health and time 
to the Liberty Loan 
drives and other war 
campaigns, I became 
known as the White Whirlwind of 
Propaganda and, at the conclusion of 
the War to Stop Wars, I was offered 
the post which I hold now. I should 
say that the results of “The Big 
Parade” (as I called the War) justified 
the effort in every respect. 


Tue Very Rev. Joun B. Bastom 
(Pastor of the Church of the Brotherly 
Love): I need hardly say that the Great 
War was a boon to our parish. Eleven 
years ago we were in a state of stagna- 
tion, owing to public indifference. The 





tonic of war instilled in our people an 
interest in such church activities as the 
Boys’ Fife and Drum Corps, the Over. 
the-Top Chicken Salad Guild and the 
Girls’ Friendly Bayonet Squad, besides 
giving me personally a prestige beyond 
my wildest dreams in the old dull peace 
days. However great the cost of the 
War, it was worth it. 

Mrs. Roger M. Turrer (President 
National Women’s Defense League): 
I think as we all look back on those 


&X 


“WHAT ARE YOU CRABBING ABOUT? DIDN’T YOU ASK ME 
TO TAKE YOU TO A PARIS SALON?” 
“MY MISTAKE! 


I THOUGHT YOU SAID ‘SALOON !” 


days in 1917 and remember the thrill 
of service, most of us miss the excite- 
ment and becoming headdress and wish 
—well, if not for another war, at least 
for a really good epidemic. 

Masor-Generat Hueu Dumrotp: | 
am a blunt soldier and will not waste 
words. Any nation which goes ten 
years without a war is a nest of lily- 
livered degenerates. 

Ex-Private Joun F. McGarry: Get 
the hell out of here and stay out! 


Robert Benchley. 
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M* 


good as his bond. 


in his office: 


“Tl see, 


message ? 
“In conference. 


“He's not in his office just now. 


Can’t I attend to it? 


“Yes, he’s come in and gone out 


again. 

“What is it you want to 
talk to him about? No, he 
isn't here, but I'll have 
your call switched to the 
Employment Manager. 

“Out of town. 

“Will be in after lunch. 

“He'll be tied up for at 
least another hour. 

“He’s out, Mr. Morton, 
but he left a message for 
you. 


“Yes, he got the message 


and tried to call you, but ~ 


J. W. BEAMISH is a big 
business man whose word is as 
His secretary is 
Miss Anna Nice and a more trust- 
worthy, dependable, truthful girl you 
couldn’t hope to encounter. 
Nice, of course, answers the phone 


Who’s calling please? 
“No, he’s not in, may I take a 





The Irresistible Force and the Immovable Body 


The Soul of Honor 


the line was busy and he’s been so 
rushed... As soon as he comes in. 
“T am sorry but I don’t know just 
ested at 





Miss 














message? 








Mr. J. 
ness man 


his bond. 


“BE YOURSELF, BILL, BE YOURSELF!” 
“THAT’S WHAT I AM BEIN’, BABY.” 
“WELL, FOR PETE’S SAKE, BE SOMEBODY ELSE, THEN.” 


when he'll be back. 
your phone number? 
“He said to tell you he isn’t inter- 


Will you leave 


present...perhaps in a 


couple of months you might get in 
touch with him again. 

“He has a directors’ meeting to- 
day and couldn’t wait. 

“Tt’ll go out in to-day’s mail. 

“No, he’s not in; may I take a 


“T’ll see. Who's calling, please?” 


W. Beamish is a big busi- 


whose word is as good as 
K. M. 


To a Waiting 
World 
F Lady Godiva were to 
ride forth to-day some 
enterprising radio station 
would undoubtedly broad- 
cast the event by television. 


“T HEAR that she’s a 
great gossip.” 

“Yes, she’s always the 
knife of the party!” 
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First Workman: LooKs LIKE THEY WAS HAVING AN 
EARTHQUAKE DOWN THERE. 


Table, Based on Magazine Ads., Showing 
What Caused the Failures of One 
Hundred Business Men 


NFERIORITY Complex. ...........seseeeees 38 
ee  PPTTTTET TELL 27 
Lack of Yeast Cakes. .......ccccccccccccsccees 16 
Coffee Drinking. ..........ccccsccsscecvcccees 12 
Lack of Correspondence Schooling............... 7 
Business Tmabllihy... 0. cccccessescccccesvesscss 0 
TOTAL... 000 PTTTTTT TTT TT 100 
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= Y dear, I’m all hot and BOTHered—I mean I’m 
simply LIVid because did you SEE that simply 
TERrifying thing in the PApers about NECKing? | 
mean it says that these odd SCIentist people have de- 
CIDed that a KISS shortens human LIFE three MIN- 
utes or something—can you BEAR it, my dear? I mean 
did you EVer hear of anything so simply POTsonous 
and GHASTly? Well, you see, these SClentists or 
psychiOLogists or something at some odd uniVERsity 
out WEST somewheres have been exPERimenting with 
oscuLAtion because this uniVERsity place is iDEAL 
for experimenting with NECKing because it is one of 
those VILE co-ED places where practicably all they DO 
is to NECK all the entire TIME, but ANYways, my 
dear, when they got to making these TESTS they dis- 
covered that a KISS causes such palpiTAtion of the 
HEART that the extra BEATS amount to the number 
which your heart would beat NORmally in_ three 
MINutes if you did not NECK! ACtually, my dear, 
I think it is TOO dePRESSing, don’t you really think 
it IS? But I mean it is prob’ly just a lot of TRIPE 
because I mean it is prob'ly just a 




















lot of POIsonous propaGANda or 
something, but ANYways, my dear, 
what is three MINutes in your 
life NOQWadays compared with a 
little light SMACKing? But it 
simply SLAYS me, no less, to 
think of what they must have had to 
DO to make these obnoxious ex- 
PERiments because I mean they 
must have had this BOY and GIRL 
sitting in this odd LABoratory and 
NECKing for LITerally HOURS 
while these psychiOLogists sort of 
FIRMLY held STETHoscopes to 
their HEARTS—can you BEAR it, 
my dear?—but I bet they ACtually 
DID!” 








Lloyd Mayer. 


Psalm of Picnic Life 
MPTY sardine tins remind 5, 





feo. 





IN AN APPLE CORPORATION. 


As we reach a spot sublime, 


THE MISGUIDED SECURITY SALESMAN WHO TRIED TO SELL A DOCTOR SOME sTOCK That the party that pre-dined us 


Had a simply gorge-us time! 
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“WHAT DO YOU SAY WHEN GRANDFATHER GIVES YOU A NICKEL?” 
ce a” 
DIME. 


Professor of Gestures 


NICK: See that man over there? 
He’s an etiquette teacher in a 
deaf-and-dumb school. 
Knack: What are his duties? 
“Teaching the pupils not to talk 
with their hands full.” 


Among the Missing 
“QIHALL We Abolish Religion?” is 


the question raised by Bruce 
Barton in a recent magazine article, 
but hunt as we would we could not 
find the correct answer in the back 
pages of the paper. 


The Power of Love 
OM: What is your pet method of 
getting a girl? 

Jerry: The pet method. 


AT that, we can’t understand why 
we should be so unpopular in 
China. They don’t owe us anything. 





CNes. Pops Diary 


April Back to town early by mo- 
5th tor from spending the 
week-end in Llewelyn 
Park with Em and Aldis Squire, and 
never have I known so much merri- 
ment in so brief a span of time nor 
visited in a house which I did covet 
more. Through Fifty-seventh Street 
to wish young Mylert Armstrong 
well in the shop which he is opening 
this day, but finding him not there 
and the curtains not yet up, I did 
escape without buying any seven- 
hundred-dollar chairs, of which M. 
has several tempting specimens. So 
home and at the public prints, which 
did vouchsafe little beyond Senator 
Couzens’ having been obliged to bor- 
row a dollar from Senator Borah in or- 
der to pay for his luncheon and Queen 
Mary’s close approach to guessing a 
certain baby’s correct weight, items 
of sorry news value, to my notion. 
But when I did call Sam’s attention 
to the account of his junior clerk's 
marriage on Saturday to a damsel of 
great riches, he quoth, “When the 
clergyman came to the with-all-my- 
worldly-goods-I-thee-endow part, 
Richards must have thought, ‘There 
goes my fountain pen!” To lunch- 
eon with Marge Boothby, and we 
talked of this and that, wishing that 
we knew some good masseuse who 
was learning her trade and would 
thereby be willing to rub us fre- 
quently and gratis for the sake of 
the experience, and wondering why 
the majority of men break into 
French when they get a bit squiffy, 
(Continued on page 30) 





CONTRIVANCE FOR BREAKING IN A NEW PAIR OF SHOES. 
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WEAR | 





ALIBI NUMBER FIFTEEN 


She: wHy, ARCHIE! YOU TOLD ME 
you GOT ALL YOUR CLOTHES FROM 
RITZ BROTHERS. WHAT ARE YOU DOING 
IN there? 

He: WELL, YOU SEE, IT’S THIS 
way...1 was buying some golf 
trousers for my mother. 


This Alibi, which wins the first 
prize of $50.00, was submitted by 


GERALDINE Ho.Luar, 
1021 East Fifth Street, 
Long Beach, California. 


Five second prizes of $10.00 each 
have been awarded to the following: 

W. C. Harpine, Amarillo, Texas, 
for the Alibi: “I’m being sued for 
breach of promise, and I don’t want 
to appear too prosperous to the 
jury. 

W. V. Lane, San Antonio, Tezas, 
for the Alibi: “I always go upstairs 
for my pajamas.” 


Mrs. Artuur Mazyck, Yazoo 
City, Mississippi, for the Alibi: 
“Father read that it took nine tailors 
to make a man so he thought I ought 
to try eight more.” 


Mites Rueny, Milwaukee, Wis- 
consin, for the Alibi: “I noticed your 
dad’s clothes and I don’t want him 
to think I’m too Ritzy for your 
family.” 

M. M. Woop, Toronto, Canada, 
for the Alibi: “My doctor advised 
me to wear a vest and Ritz Broth- 
ers have nothing but waistcoats.” 


ALIBI CONTEST 


Conditions of the Contest on page 31 








HE Alibi Contest Editor has 

pleasure in reporting that the 
extraordinary interest shown in 
this Contest from the outset gives 
no sign of diminishing. 

On the contrary, the number of 
answers received has steadily 
grown, until we have been forced 
to conclude—what ?—the Contest? 
Indeed, no. We have been forced 
to conclude that no other sport in 
this country could possibly muster 
so many enthusiastic devotees. 

Alibi Number Twenty, this 
week’s ingenuity-provoker, ap- 
pears below. Mr. Price’s drawing 
and the caption below it are self- 






$100.00 Weekly in Prizes 


explanatory. All you have to do 
is to complete, in twenty-five 
words or less, the Alibi, or ex- 
cuse, which the golfer must perpe- 
trate. 

Try right now for one of the 
cash prizes, which are as follows: 


First Prize, $50.00 


Five Second Prizes of 
$10.00 each 


ALIBI NUMBER TWENTY- 
ONE will be published in Lire 
next week, with a new set of 
prizes offered. 

Read the conditions carefully— 
and go to it! 














ALIBI NUMBER TWENTY 











Vestryman: WE MISSED YOU IN CHURCH THIS MORNING. YOUR WIFE 
SAID YOU WERE HOME ILL. 
Golf Enthusiast: weL., you sex, 1T’s THIS WAY... 














JIM’s WIFE INSISTS THAT HE GIVE HER 

A REGULAR ALLOWANCE, 

Second Clubman: pARN THESE WOMEN! THEY WANT 
ALIMONY AND WON’T EVEN LEAVE HOME TO GET IT. 


First Clubman: 


The Traffic Cop Goes Crazy 


““C\AY Stupid what’s the big idea of turnin’ three blocks 
straight ahead and up Glontz Avenue to the city 
morgue no lady I don’t know where you can buy buttered 
dog biscuits now don’t gimme no argument or I'll slip 
you a ticket yes lady them signals work by electricity 
I ain’t allowed to carry baby buggies across no streets 
so you never seen me put my hand up well why didn’t 
you are you blind or just dumb no mister I don’t know 
the population of this city say who ever told you you 
could drive a car yes lady the three o'clock train for 
Celery Falls leaves the Union Station at three o’clock 
well you big bum the Judge’ll give you twenty years 
for that pull over to 

the curb there how 
should I know where 

you can get safety- 

razor blades sharp- 

ened and don’t gim- 

me no backtalk yes 
lady Coolidge is 
President of the 

United States think 

= I’m blowin’ this whis- 
tle just for fun you 

poor sap would you 

care to buy some tick- 


| ets for the Police- 
TT I men’s Ball?” 
4 =o Robert Lord. 





—~— Next on the 
en Program 
GOL HE PHILOS- 
OPHER: After 
the movie, then what? 
Tue Fuaprper: The 
comic. 


The Old Hitching Post: 
DERN IT! ID LIKE TO KNOW 
WHAT I'M STANDIN’ HERE FER; 
THE LAST HORSE THAT WAS 
HITCHED TO ME WAS IN 1912. 





Life 





Consolation 


HOUGH other hands hold now the ones I held; 

Though other eyes pause now where mine did rest; 
Though other mouths spell words that once I spelled; 

Though other lips press lips that once I pressed; 
Though other men take that which I forsook; 

Though other men know now her best—and worst; 
Though other men find favor in her look— 

They can get nothing new... .I had her first. 


Arthur T. Horman. 





At Home With a Professional Testimonial 
Writer 
IFE: You look tired, dear. 

He: It’s been a hard day. I had to revise my 
letter for the effervescent salt people. They got all ex- 
cited about a dangling participle. I argued that it was 
realistic, but you can’t argue with those people. Well, 
then I had to sit for some photos for the gargle people. 

Wire: Did the eyewash people send that check? 

He: At last. I got a nice one from those liver people, 
though, and an order for three more letters from the 
arch support people. Oh, but I’ve got to tell you some- 
thing. You know, I connected with those yeast people. 

Wire (ezultantly): You did! 

He: Yeh, but I’m turning ’em down. 

Wire: What’s the matter? 

He: They actually want me to eat their yeast. Can 
you imagine such impudence? 


Tupper Greenwald. 























THE FASHION CREATORS DECIDE WHETHER MAUVE OR 
MAGENTA WILL BE THE SMART COLOR FOR SPRING. 
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Life 


Behind the Chinese Front 


(By Lire’s Special War Correspondent) 


HANG-SHA, April 16 (by In- 
dian runner duck )—Brisk fight- 
ing has ensued on several banks of 
the Yangtse Kiang between the 
right wing of the Left Party and the 
left wing of the Right Party. Heavy 
firing from both parties early this 
morning led to a complete reversal 
of positions, the 
left wing of the 
Right Party | 
now occupying 
the right bank \ | | 
while the right 


Major Berkeley Bumpitt of the Brit- 
ish Army, retired, and Major Ever- 
ett Glass, U. S. A., retired, who dif- 
fered over the proper manner in 
which General Chiang Kai-shek of 
the Nationalist Army should run his 
campaign. Blows were narrowly 
averted and a letter of reprimand has 
been directed to the 
| Chinese General 
along with several 
| items of construc- 
| tive criticism. 
* * *% 


Hankow, April 
18 (by chow dog 
sled)—Miss Lohan 
Bidong, sixteen and 
pretty, who was 
officially appointed 
the Chinese Joan of 
Are in an _ effort 
to stimulate interest 
in the war, has ten- 
dered her resigna- 
tion. She alleges 
she was deceived, 
being given to un- 
derstand that she 
was being ap- 
pointed the Chinese 
Gloria Swanson. 

* * * 


Se 


Chang-sha, April 
21 (by the rotor- 
ship “Schmootz’’) 


es —MissPyrene 


Vaudeville Magician (after completing his stunt of Roundout of Buffa- 


tl ° . 
sawing woman in two”): COME ON NOW, LIZA, PULL lo, N. Y., was the 


YOURSELF TOGETHER. 


wing of the Left Party occupies the 
left bank of the right turn of the 
left branch of the right subsidiary of 
the Yang Po, which practically 
places it a little to the left and some- 
what to the right of the right flank 
of the left wing of the Right Party 
occupying the Northern end of the 
Southern extension of the left branch 
of the right bank. Both parties have 
called for a new deal. 

* x” * 

Hankow, April 17 (by pogo stick) 
—A mammoth score-board has been 
erected in the lobby of the Imperial 
Hotel, from which the progress of 
the war may be watched step by step. 
Last night a counter attraction was 
offered by a bitter argument between 





subject of an out- 

rage by Nationalists 
to-day, when on the Tai Po-sien Road 
she hit her jinricksha boy, sixteen 
and pretty, over the head with a 
souvenir cane. Miss Roundout al- 
leges that rebels crowded about 
her, became indignant and used un- 
translatable language, several 
breathing down her neck in the 
process, and that her souvenir cane 
is a total wreck. The jinricksha boy 
will probably recover. 

Henry William Hanemann. 


Confidences 
“[TP give anything if my wife 
wasn’t so wishy-washy.” 
“I'd be satisfied if mine just 
wasn't so wishy.” 
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ASSACHU- 
SETTS, 

there she stands! 
judge Under her sys- 


tem of ascertain- 





ing and execut- 
ing justice, she has found two men 
guilty of murder, as to whom there 
is a powerful, widespread, interna- 
tional opinion that they were not 
guilty of the murder of which they 
were convicted. This opinion is held 
not only in labor circles, but by 
many lawyers of first-rate intelli- 
gence and ability, who have gone 
through all the facts of the case, in- 
cluding those that have transpired 
since the original trial. Among these 
expert lawyers are Mr. Thompson, 
who took charge of the last appeal 
for Sacco and Vanzetti, and Pro- 
fessor Felix Frankfurter of the Har- 
vard Law School, who has made a 
book about the case. 

The convicted men have been sen- 
tenced to die on the tenth of July. 
The facts on which they were con- 
victed six years ago have never been 
reviewed by any tribunal. The ac- 
tions of the Judge have been re- 
viewed and the superior courts have 
decided that in all details of the trial 
and subsequent to the trial he acted 
within his legal authority under the 
laws of Massachusetts. Since the 
trial new evidence has been found 
which exculpates these convicts, but 
under the law of Massachusetts it has 
never been considered by the higher 
courts. So an appeal is now made 
to Governor Fuller to save his State 
from the scandal of executing these 
men whom so powerful and respect- 
able an opinion declares not to be 
guilty. The job of dealing with them 
has changed its character. Originally 


Crain Maxwett, Vice-President 
LanGHoRNE Grisson, Secretary and Treasurer 


it was to bring them to justice, it has 
now become to bring justice to them. 
It is up to Governor Fuller to see 
that it is done. 

The men ought to be retried by a 
different Judge. All the new evidence 
ought to be offered and examined. If 
that is not practicable under the 
Massachusetts laws there might be a 
trial by ordeal. For example: if 
Governor Fuller will pardon Sacco 
and Vanzetti and let them run for 
Mayor of Boston against Judge 
Thayer, that will be a highly inter- 
esting competition in the interest of 
justice, and probably will attract 
even more attention than the recent 
Borah-Butler debate. We should all 
want to know how a lot of people 
voted and particularly what was the 
vote of the Harvard Law School, 
which, without judicial authority, is 
one of the most important orifices for 
the emission of judicial opinion in the 
country. When the Harvard Law 
School and the Supreme Court of the 
United States agree we are quite apt 
to think that the Supreme Court is 
right. 


7 


rivals Shanghai as a 
important current 
news. The Butler-Borah debate got 
a full report from coast to coast. Dr. 
Butler argued that the Eighteenth 
Amendment did not belong in the 
Constitution. Mr. Borah said that 
being in the Constitution it should be 
obeyed for another quarterecentury 
at least. 

He said a curious thing, as 
follows: “If the Constitution of the 
United States as construed by the 


BROstTon 


source of 


highest judicial tribunal be disre. 
garded, then there is for our people 
no rule of conduct, no order, no re- 
straint, no protection, no stability, no 
government. Every man becomes a 
law unto himself, and every faction 
that is strong enough becomes a soy- 
ereign.”” He seems to think the Cop- 
stitution invented morals, that it js 
the whole of law, that the States 
have no power to keep order or pun- 
ish crime. 

That is curious. He has a great 
reputation as a constitutional lawyer. 

The main purpose of the men who 
got up the Constitution was to devise 
a system of government under which 
the States could live and perform a 
lot of functions, and secondly to de- 
fend the reasonable liberties of the 
people of all the States and keep 
tyrants and busybodies off their 
necks. Possibly Senator Borah 
knows that the Eighteenth Amend- 
ment is not a legitimate child of the 
Constitution but an infant left on its 
doorstep. He does not admit, how- 
ever, that he knows it, and argues 
for the legitimacy of the foundling. 

Well, that will all be talked over 
before election in spite of -all the 
politicians who want to talk about 
something else. Senator Glass, for 
instance, is willing to have Alfred 
Smith run for President, Catholic or 
not, but says that Prohibition must 
not be an issue. Possibly he could 
be pacified by a plank of the Demo- 
cratic platform to say that Colonel 
House did not make the Currency 


HINA continues to be full of 

troubles and soldiers. It will be 
recalled that China did not get very 
much into the War, so she is having 
hers now. The intrusion of the 
United States into it had its tenth 
anniversary the other day and was 
widely reviewed in the newspapers. 
Let us be thankful that we got in 
when we did and got our instruction 
while school was still keeping. Mr. 
Villard in the Nation argues that so 
far as the United States is cor 
cerned the War was a total failure. 
It is much too soon to say that. 
Everything in the world, the United 
States included, is in a condition of 
process. Nowhere yet can one ste 
the permanent results. 


E. S. Martin. 
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Owing to the time it takes to print Lire, readers should verify from the daily 
continuance of the attractions at the theatres mentioned. 


newspapers the 


More or Less Serious 


The Barker. Bilimore—Life in its more in- 
tense phases under the tent of a ballyhoo show. 

Caponsacchi. Hampden's—This was recently 
awarded a prize by the Theatre Club for being 
the season's best play. In the same plebiscite, 
‘*Broadway" and ‘The Ladder” tied for fourth 
place. Judge for yourself. 

Civic Repertory Theatre (14th St.)\—The last 
week of Eva Le Gallienne’s successful season. 


Crime. Times Square—James Rennie as the 
gentlemanly leader of a gang of very smart 
robbers. 


The Crown Prince. 
death (in uniform). 
Ellis. 

Fog. National—A boatload of people terribly 
frightened at something, adrift in the fog. 

og-Bound. Belmoni—Nance O'Neil suffering 
among the sand-dunes. 

The House of Shadows. Longacre—Mystery 
melodrama. To be reviewed later. 

The Jazz Singer. Century—George Jessel, 
back from the provinces, for another week of his 
heart-interest drama of fidelity. 

The Mystery Ship. Comedy—At the bottom 
of the list. 

Savages Under the Skin. Greenwich Village— 
How about a good game of bridge? 

Set a Thief—. Lyceum—Good regulation stuff, 
pe by with the conventional sliding-bookcase. 

The Spider. Forty-Sixth St.—By long odds the 
most ingenious mystery show of this—or any other 
—season. 

Spread Eagle. Martin Beck—A melodrama so 
satisfying in its satirical import that, if we had 
money, we would subsidize it as a perennial in- 
stitution for the prevention of war. 

The Squall. Forty-Eighth St.—Almost the only 
‘‘serious” sex play. left in town, and not worth 


Forrest—Royal love and 
Basil Sydney and Mary 


keepi 
The” Thief. Ritz—Alice Brady in a revival of 
the old-timer. To be reviewed later. 
all Street. Hudson—To be reviewed later. 
The Wooden Kimono. Fuliton—Burlesque 
thriller with several moments of real excitement. 


Comedy and Things Like That 


Abie’s Irish Rose. Republic—'‘I have loved 
you ever since that first night when we met at 


the Duke’s ball—out there under the mag- 
nolias."’ (Exit frowning.) 

Broadway. Broadhurst—You won't find a 
more satisfactory show—if good shows are what 
you want. 

Chicago. Music Box—A delicious piece of 
satirical kidding at the expense of our national 
weaknesses—murder and publicity. 

The Constant Wife. Maxine Elliott's—Some- 
thing very nice for Ethel Barrymore. 

The Devil in the Cheese. Charles Hopkins— 
Pleasant fantasy. 

Hearts Are Trumps. 
this issue. 

Her Cardboard Lover. Empire—Moderately 
amusing French comedy, witb a moderately good 
performance by Jeanne Eagels and an excellent 


one by Leslie Howard. 
Love Is Like That. Cori—With Basil Rath- 
To be reviewed next 


Morosco—Reviewed in 


bone and Lucile Watson. 
week, 

Night Hawk. Frolic—An interesting thesis, at 
any rate—the use of glands on a streetwalker. 

One Glorious Hour. Selwyn—To be reviewed 
next week. 

The Play’s the Thing. Henry Miller's— 
Funny in spots and bawdy in others, but always 
gentlemanly. Holbrook Blinn heads the cast. 

Right You Are If You Think You Are. Garrick 
—Pirandello having fun with metaphysics. 

The Road to Rome. Playhouse—Jane Cowl 
embodying every reason in the world for Hanni- 
bal’s change of heart before Rome. 

Saturday’s Children. Booth—A comedy so 

leasant that you don’t realize how true ¥ is. 
Ruth Gordon as the young wife who thinks things 


out for herself. : ; : 
Guild—Reviewed in this 


The Second Man. 
issue. 

Sinner. Klaw—Cheating among the nicer 
sort of married people. ‘laiborne Foster and 
Allan Dinehart make up one couple. 

Thurston, the Magician. Ceniral—You know 
Thurston, the Magician. 

The Tightwad. Forty- Ninth St.—To be re- 
viewed next week. 

Tommy. Eltinge—Entertaining and entirely 
proper complications arising from a youth's being 
in love with a maiden. 

Two Girls Wanted. Little—Nice enough. 

What Anne Brought Home. Wallack's— 
Mildly harmless. 


Eye and Ear Entertainment 


Bye, Bye, Bonnie. Cosmopolitan—What js 
known as “peppy” entertainment, with lots of 
dancing. 

Cherry Blossoms. Forty-Fourth St.—Just 
what you would expect an operetta named 

“Cherry Blossoms” to be. 

The Circus Princess. 
reviewed later. 

Countess Maritza. 
music. 

The Desert Song. 
and Eddie Buzzell. One of the best. 

Hit the Deck. Belasco—To be reviewed later, 

Honeymoon Lane. Knickerbocker—Edidie 
Dowling’s gold mine. 

Lady Do. Liberty—To be reviewed later. 

Le Maire’s Affairs. Majestic—To be reviewed 
next week. 

Lucky. New Amsterdam—Walter Catlett, 
Santley and Sawyer, Mary Eaton, and “Skeet 5” 
Gallagher. A big and beautiful show. 

Oh, Kay! Imperial—Gertrude 
Victor Moore and Oscar Shaw. 
season's class musicals. 

Peggy-Ann. Vanderbili—Helen Ford and Lulu 
McConnell. A new type of book, with some of 
the prettiest music in town. 

Queen High Ambassador—Luella Gear, 
Frank McInty re and C harles Ruggles. A musical 
version of “A Pair of Sixes,"’ with nice music. 

The Ramblers. Lyric—Clark and McCullough 
in their own particular brand of burlesque. 

Rio Rita. Ziegteld—Spectacular, expensive 
and with some very fine ballet work. Ada May, 
Robert Woolsey, and Bert Wheeler. 

Scandals. Apollo—The last word in big 
revues, kindness of George White. 

Vanities. Earl Carroll—We are so blinded by 
affection for Moran and Mack that all we know 
about the rest of this one is that Julius Tannen 
is in it. 

Yours Truly. Shuberti—A show of the Ziegfeld 
type, with Leon Errol and Marion Harris. Mi 
Harris’s voice alone makes it an evening's enter. 
tainment. 


Winter Garden—To be 
Jolson—Nice imported 


Casino—Vivienne Segal 


Lawrence, 
One of the 





Janus Gets a Perfect Score 
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Let’s See—What Have We This Week? 


Y 1929 the current Theatre Guild repertory season 

will probably seem, in retrospect, like a mad but 
highly satisfactory dream in which the protean Alfred 
Lunt was a Russian bootlegger living in a New York 
studio and kept by a cockney grand-dame played by 
Lynn Fontanne, while Margalo Gillmore, as a State of 
Maine flapper engaged to that weak-willed South Boston 
scientist Earle Larimore, threw excellent hysterics on 
every occasion. What with “Pygmalion,” “The Brothers 
Karamazov,” “Ned McCobb’s Daughter,” “The Silver 
Cord” and now “The Second Man,” these four players 
should leave the season with enough laurels to fill a 
good-sized van. 

“The Second Man,” Mr. S. N. Behrman’s first play 
to be produced, is very nice comedy indeed. Although 
it involves nothing more startling than four people in- 
dulging in ill-assorted attachments, it manages to keep 
itself bounding along on pleasant dialogue much longer 
than you think it is going to. In fact, the slump which 
seems inevitable after the smart first act never really 
comes at all. There are saggings, but never a real slump. 





Som E of this bounce is, of course, due to Alfred Lunt. 
‘Mr. Lunt has been responsible for a great deal of 
bounce this season and we see no reason why he should 
not be awarded a very beautiful and costly crown. To 
our way of thinking, he is an elegant actor. 

Miss Fontanne, simply by sitting very still and speak- 
ing quietly in the first act, makes a distinguished lady 
out of a type which is usually played by some one you 
never heard of before. And Miss Gillmore and Mr. Lari- 
more, in réles somewhat similar to others they have done 
so well before, complete a cast of really rare distinction 
todo Mr. Behrman’s comedy proud. 


Q §8OOo99 


T must be a little discouraging to an author who, 

like Mr. Behrman, has filled his play with many 
lines of quiet and delicate humor, to hear the audience 
really break into applause over what he must know to 
be the least deserving line in the piece—the one with 
which Mr. Lunt translates “In Vino Veritas” by “when 
you're tight you tell your own name.” It is uncanny 
how an audience will go straight for the one line in a 
play which might well have been left out and bestow 
its wildest favor on it. We haven’t stopped cringing 
yet at the shouts which greeted Mr. Kelly’s one bad 
oyster in “The Show-Off’—the “Sic Transit Gloria 
Mundi” line. It always seems to be a gag translation 
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of some Latin or French phrase that tickles the folks. 
It must be that old desire to show that they know what 
it really means. Whatever it is, it is very discouraging. 





ND, speaking of translations, we have discovered 
something about adaptations from French comedies. 
Wholly aside from the fact that most of them seem to 
have been translated by a man wearing a very high, stiff 
collar, there is something else which militates against 
their giving any semblance of reality more convincing 
than that of a procession of zebras on a merry-go-round. 
It is the tone of voice of the actors. 

Put a perfectly good actor in a French farce transla- 
tion and he feels constrained to pitch his voice on that 
high, sterile plateau usually reserved for people speak- 
ing over a long-distance telephone. There must be some 
idea that it sounds more Frenchy. Well, it doesn’t. 





¥ EARTS ARE TRUMPS” is done much in the 

manner of all French comedies and has much the 
same effect on the tympani. It is based on one of those 
dandy rules that when a girl marries a man who is mas- 
querading under another man’s name, she is really mar- 
ried to the real owner of the name even though he has 
never set eyes on her. These complications always result 
in this department’s catching up on its sleep, either at 
home or right there in the theatre. 

As there was always the chance that Miss Vivian 
Martin would be coming on-stage in “Hearts Are 
Trumps,” we took our sleep right there at the theatre, 
waking up to applaud her noisily at each entrance. 






HE fact that “Hearts Are Trumps” is playing at 

the Morosco gives us an opening to remark sadly on 
the news that this theatre is to be torn down by next 
season, along with the Bijou next door. The Morosco is 
one of our few beautiful theatres and it seems as if they 
might tear down one of the others first, preferably one 
with gold blobs over the proscenium. 

The real reason, however, for our regret at the passing 
of the Morosco is that its doorman is one of the two 
doormen in town who know us by sight and who will 
pass us in, 


Robert Benchley. 
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Worried Hostess (before dinner party) : JACK, DOES A 
WOMAN WHO’S BEEN DIVORCED TWICE TAKE PRECED- 
ENCE OVER ONE WHO’s ONLY BEEN DIVORCED ONCE? 


To a Quaker Maid in Fashion 
LESSINGS on thee, pretty miss, 
Quaker Maid I long to kiss, 

With thy merry, wanton quips 
And thy quirking, lip-sticked lips— 
All that sort of thing connotes 
That thee knows thy Quaker Oats! 
L. M. 


The Final Resting Place 


OW I know where all the safety-razor blades go. 
And old magazines and cracked dishes. 


I know where the three-legged chairs and dilapidated 


rockers disappear to. 
And broken bed springs and ragged rugs. 
I’ve just bought a summer cabin, completely furnished. 


J. A. 8S. 


Life 





A Lawyer Sends Out Invitations to 4 
Card Party 


HIS Acreement made this 26th day of April in 

the year 1927 between Mr. & Mrs. W. A. Sands, 
residing at 2827 Malcolm Street, New York, N. y, 
hereinafter styled the “INVITERS” parties of the first 
part and Mary A. Stradling, a flapper, residing in New 
York, N. Y., hereinafter styled the “INVITEE” party 
of the second part. : 

Wirnessetu: That the Inviters do hereby invite the 
Invitee to a card party at their residence, April 30th, 
1927, at 8:30 P. M. 

The above invitation is made upon the following terms 
and conditions. 


First: That said Invitee shall make her appearance at 
the party, not before 8:30 p. mM. on the afternoon named 
and not later than 9:30 p. m., unless prevented by floods, 
tornadoes, earthquakes or storms beyond man’s control, 

Seconp: That said Invitee shall take good care of the 
premises and fixtures and make good any injury thereto 
done during her stay on said premises. The Invitee 
shall surrender possession of said premises at 1 P. M., in 
as good condition as the reasonable use thereof will 
permit. 

Tuirp: That said Invitee shall repair or mend any 
unattached male hearts broken during her stay on said 
premises. 

Fourtu: Bridge or Five Hundred may be played and 
said Invitee has the right of Election or Waiver. In- 
vitee may elect to play the former and waive the right 
to play the latter, or vice versa. 

Firtu: Prior or contemporaneous extrinsic evi- 
dence is inadmissible to vary or contradict the operative 
terms of a valid bid, hence—If Invitee bids six spades 
and after receiving the widow raises the bid to seven, 
her original bid must stand. However, evidence is ad- 
missible to explain a latent ambiguity. 

Witness THE FoLLow1nG SIGNATURES AND SEALs: 

Mr. & Mrs. W. A. Sanps. 
Mary StTRaDLine. 
SEAL: 
F. L. Robertson. 


Under the Knife 
[_ OWE: The doctor says I’ve got to have my appendix, 
tonsils and adenoids taken out and a piece of bone 
removed from my nose. 
Crowe: Gosh, you won’t have much left, will you? 
Lowe: Not a cent. 








IN DEFIANCE 












------- and Shorter 


“FIFTY YEARS AGO, ELIZABETH, I PREACHED AGAINST TROUSERS FOR WOMEN. 


Now I'M 


PRAYING GOD WILL SEND THEM QUICK...BEFORE IT’s TOO LATE.” 


The Movie Actress 


WH \T a headache I took away from that party! 

Guess I shouldn’t ought to of gone. But a girl 
only lives once. Thank God! I'll sure look great in my 
) close-ups to-day. Oh, well, whassa difference? They 
don't know what it’s all about on this lot anyhow. Say, 
why don’t that sap director call me? Tell you to be 
| all made up at nine, then let you sit around for a week 
before they're ready. Maybe if I put some more bead 
; on my eyelashes the old lamps wouldn’t look so goggly. 
Ah, it’s too much trouble. Gee, I got to raise a coupla 
grand somewhere quick or they'll put me in the jug for 


OF DIET 


writin’ hot checks. My insides feel awful funny. I 
shouldn’t ought to of mixed my drinks like that. “Good 
morning, Mr. Blazootsky. Yes, indeed, I’m quite ready.” 
What’s this slob blabberin’ to me about? Say, why don't 
they get some directors who can talk good English? 
“Yes, Mr. Blazootsky, I understand perfectly. I know 
exactly what you want me to do.” Boy, the old knees 
are sure gonna wobble when I get out of this chair. 
Listen at that guy yell at me to hurry up. Aw, go on 
back to waitin’ on tables in Russia where you come from! 
“Yes, Mr. Blazootsky, I’m coming.” 
Robert Lord. 





Dieabisle. 
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Collegiate Impressions—No. 6 


THE DAILY SIESTA AT THE UNIVERSITY OF WISCONSIN. 
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The Popular Magazine 

Publisher’s Son Returns 

from the Movies 

XATHER: Well, my tiny prattler, 
F here were you this evening? I 
have a right to know. 

Son: Father, I had hoped to spare 
you this. I have been on a ceaseless 
round of pleasure at the moving pic- 
ture palace on the corner. 

Farner: I know that theatre only 
too well. I have often marveled at 
the elegance and vast expense of it 
all. I hope you didn’t sneak in? 

Son: 1 didn’t. I paid the price. 


Farner: And were you alone and 


unattached ? 

Son: No. The small scion of the 
Murphy family was my escort. We 
were boon companions. 

Farner: Did you see any favor- 
ite stars of stage and screen? 

Son: Yes, I saw several, which 
for obvious reasons I shall not men- 
tion by their right names. 

Fatuer: Quite right, my son. 
Let them find happiness in obscurity. 
But tell me, how was the main pic- 
ture? Was it a soul-stirring, vital 
drama torn from the real lives of 
real people? 

Son: Yes, it was an amazing tale 
of sacrificial love. 

Farner: Was this human narra- 
tive throughout of a moral and ele- 
vating tone? 

Son: It was. And full of beauti- 
ful truths. 

Farner: And the News Reel? 

Son: The News Reel 


“SAY, LIZ, WHY DON’T YOU GET MARRIED AT ‘THE LITTLE CHURCH AROUND 


THE CORNER’? 


“I WOULDN’T TRUST THAT BOY ’ROUND ANY CORNER.” 


was a stirring message of patriotism. 

Fatuer: Well, at least you have 
come to no harm. I hope you en- 
joyed yourself. 

Son: I did. Each golden hour 
was filled with happiness for me. 
But, alas, it was not fated to endure. 
The theatre closed at 11:35. 

Farner: It was about time. I 
was thinking of scouring the city for 
a clue to your whereabouts. 


AIN'T THAT JUST LIKE BILL, THOUGH? ALWAYS INVESTING HIS MONEY IN 
SOME DOUBTFUL SPECULATION.” 


Son: When the lights went out I 
knew instinctively that all was over 
and, choking back a cry of anguish, 
I rushed from the theatre. 

Farner: Have you told your 
mother the whole story; everything? 

Son: Yes, and shaken with un- 
controllable sobs, she has forgiven 
me. Nothing else matters. 

Fatuer: And you neglected your 
home work for school to-morrow ? 

Son: Father, I have learned my 
lesson. Every detail of it is etched 
indelibly upon my mind. 

Fatuer: All right, then. Don’t 
let this happen again. Now go up 
to your little room and fling yourself 
upon the narrow bed to sink at last 
into a sound and dreamless sleep. 
Good night. W. W. Scott. 


A Place in the Sun 


RS. CARRIE CHAPMAN 

CATT declared recently that 
women might as well carry sandwich 
boards reading, “See my legs,” as 
wear champagne-colored stockings. 
Women are undoubtedly grateful to 
her for the idea. 








TES|LENT DRAMA 


“Chang” 


ERIAN COOPER and Er- 
M nest Schoedsack, who made 

that memorable picture, 
“Grass,” have lately been prying 
around in the Siamese jungle, armed 
with gun and camera and with a per- 
sistence that is positively amazing. 
The celluloid result of their strenu- 
ous efforts is now on view; it is 
called “Chang,” and it is by all odds 
the best example of “animal stuff” 
that has ever come to the screen. 

It tells of a family of Malayan 
pioneers who set up housekeeping in 
the jungle and then do battle for 
their lives with tigers, leopards, ele- 
phants and other unfriendly forms of 
fauna. Just how the views of these 
wild beasts were managed is consid- 
erably more than I can say; certainly 
the animals, while obviously ferocious 
and untamed, were extremely oblig- 
ing. They register animosity in 
close-ups, they leap gracefully at 
their victims, they plunge into pit- 
falls (without demanding the services 
of doubles) and, when shot, they roll 
over and die as effectively as Noah 
Beery always does in the last reel. 


“(*HANG” is marred by some 

feebly wise-cracking sub-titles 
—but otherwise it is a fine and ex- 
traordinary picture. It has genuine 


beauty and humor, and it is inex- 





Long Pants. Harry Langdon is funny 
and otherwise by turns. 


Fashions for Women. Another of 
those big parades of outlandish styles, 
with Esther Ralston to make the audience 
look and Raymond Hatton to make them 
laugh. 


Slide, Kelly, Slide. William Haines 
at the head of an excellent cast in a 
pleasantly sentimental story of big- 
leaguers. 


It. Proving that a girl who possesses 
that certain something can have almost 
anything her little heart desires—and 
girls of that type desire a great deal. 


The Rough Riders. With Roosevelt’s 


For the enter- 
prising Messrs. Cooper and Schoed- 
sack it represents another stalwart 
and vastly creditable achievement. 


pressibly exciting. 


“Casey at the Bat” 


EVERAL years ago this journal, 
in its Burlesque Numbers, started 
the practice of publishing twenty- or 
thirty-year-old photographs for pur- 
poses of producing easy laughs. The 





“BETH Is 


AWFULLY MID-VICTORIAN, 
ISN'T SHE?” 
STILL TALKS 

APPEAL.” 


“YES, SHE ABOUT SEX 





Recent Developments 
Rover Boys in Cuba; Charles Farrell and 
Charles Emmett Mack help considerably. 


The Love of Sunya. Gloria Swanson 
has a fat part in a thin picture. 


The Kid Brother. 
Lloyd’s greatest gags. 

Metropolis. Futurism runs riot in a 
German film that is pictorially startling 
but dramatically foolish. 

Ben-Hur. I’ve decided never to men- 
tion this again. 

When a Man Loves. John Barry- 
more elevates his right eyebrow, and 
Dolores Costello’s eyelids droop, and it’s 
all very thrilling. 

Let It Rain. Pranks and antics in the 
Marine Corps, with Douglas MacLean. 


A few of Harold 





fashions of mother’s day were always 
good for a howl from members of 
the younger set. Then R. V. Culter 
came along with his “Gay Nineties” 
drawings, and subsequently many ir- 
reverent antiquarians have been dely- 
ing into the mauve decade and con- 
ing up with screamingly funny ma- 
terial. 

Now the movies (late, as usual) 
are discovering the comic possibilities 
in that puffy period which brought 
the nineteenth century to a close; 
the Hollywood merry-andrews have 
joined the kidding chorus, as evi- 
denced by “The Rough Riders” and 
“Casey at the Bat,” with probably 
many others to follow. ‘Casey at 
the Bat,” of which Wallace Beery is 
the star, interprets “The Gay Nine- 
ties” in terms of wild, riotous slap- 
stick comedy. 


The periods are all mixed up, with 
something of the eighties added to 
the nineties, and with the Florodora 
Sextette (which did not come until 
the nineteen hundreds) thrown in. 

But I doubt that any one will 
care. 


=) Mr. Beery is enormously, ab- 
y do 


minally comical, and so are 
Zasu Pitts and Ford Sterling, who 
assist him. Their humor is of the 
Big Bertha, or Falling Safe, order— 
but it hits its intended mark. 


R. E. Sherwood. 





The General. Buster Keaton in a 
Civil War comedy that becomes too much 
of a good thing. 


Tell It to the Marines. The lives of 
the leathernecks, with a valiant periorm- 
ance by Lon Chaney. 


The Better "Ole. Syd Chaplin ina 
jumble of rough-and-tumble horse-play 
behind the British front. 


Flesh and the Devil. John Gilbert 
and Greta Garbo give a demonstration 0! 
Swedish massage. 


Stark Love, Beau Geste, The Big 
Parade, What Price Glory, Old Iron- 
sides and The Fire Brigade stil! hold 
good. 
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Political Anecdote of the Future 

Aw anecdote that may be told some 
day is here published for the first (and 
perhaps last) time in any periodical: 
The President stepped into the garden 
for a stroll after dinner. The air was 
dJalmy and the night was clear. With a 
feeling of perfect peace, the Chief Execu- 
tive stroked his mustache and surveyed 
the scene. Suddenly a man vaulted the 
hedge and dashed toward the Presi- 
dent. At a respectful distance he 
stopped, took off his hat and bowed. 

“Mr. President,” he said, “I am pass- 
ing through Washington in a great hurry, 
and I just wanted to have the honor of 
shaking your hand while I am in the 
capital.” 

The Chief Executive looked at the man 
sternly. 

“What?” he demanded. “On me own 
time?”—New York Herald Tribune. 





Choice 


We live in the heart of the country. 

Opposite to us there is a Camp, it is 
true, but it is possible to ignore it. 

Everywhere else is green and beautiful, 

Rolling downs and bluebell copses, 
_ Early primroses and streams where 
evi- troutling play, 
and Hedgerows with violets to be found 
bly by little eager fingers. 
> at “Well, darling, enjoyed your walk?” 
v is I asked my baby daughter, rosy and 
fresh from her morning outing. 

“Yes, thank you,” she replied politely. 
“Nurse took me along to have a talk 
with my friend the incinerator man.” 
vith We live in the heart of the country. 

1 to Opposite to us there is a Camp, it is 
lora true.—Punch, 
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Fairy Story 
A pHorocrapH was taken’ which 
showed Colonel Ruppert and Babe Ruth 
together and neither had a fountain pen 
in his hand.—Detroit News. 











? Boston 


Garter@ 
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Wes 


Boston 


in a 

“| |Garter 
Ibert ” 

mn of Vie 

Bi The Agrippa Web Boston is made as 
big a garter should be made,—ventilated 
ron- open mesh web with non-skid back 


hold which prevents slipping even when 


worn very loose. 


Ci ee ene ee “Cheer up, Ed; a couple of years ago I changed four tires at once 
George Frost Company, Makers, Boston and I haven’t had any tire trouble since.” 
How Did Your Garters Look This A. M.? “What—changed four tires at once?” 
“Ves, for a set of Kelly-Spring fields.” 




















The Child’s Nelson 


We have recently come across the fol- 
lowing, from a child’s essay on Nelson, in 
the Lyric Publications, Seaford, Sussex: 

“‘Oh! Harding, kiss me again,’ were the 
buteful words of a heroik mortal who won 
a great battle with one eye and a wooden 
leg. Before the bloody context arose, 
this motto was uttered by him, “The 
queen expects every man to do his duty.’ 
Nelson was a brave man, but his mor- 
rals was not respectable. Once a lady, 
whose name was Mrs. Hambington, 
nursed him, and he said, ‘Oh, heavins, 
heavins, why do I love.’ When he died 
the queen met him in a boat and he went 
to St. Paul’s and was buried. This is a 
marvelous lesson to me and all school- 
boys. Do your duty to your pastors 
and marsters, and then even with a single 
leg you can say ‘with this simple thing I 
will do my duty.’” 

—Spectator (London). 


Learning City Ways 

Louisa, the colored kitchen maid, was 
from the country, but she was energetic 
and learned fast. Part of her duties was 
to water the fern and change the water 
in the goldfish bowl. Her mistress asked 
her on the second day: 

“Did you remember to empty the water 
under the refrigerator?” 

“Yes, ma’am, I emptied it and put in 
fresh water.” 

—Charleston News and Courier. 


Transient 
“How much do you pay a week for 
your room?” 
“Well, some expressmen charge me a 
dollar, others seventy-five cents.” 
—Western Reserve Red Cat. 


We have finally worked out a plan for 
dealing conversationally with these Chi- 
nese towns. We're going to call them all 
Charley from now on. 

—New York Evening Post. 


Tue revolution over there doubtless is 
one of the cycles of Cathay. 
—Arkansas Gazette. 


THE PROFESSOR RETURNS FROM AN ANTHROPOLOGICAL TRIP 


INTO AFRICA. 


—Séndagsnisse-Striz (Stockholm). 


First Shipwrecked Mariner: wisH I UNDERSTOOD A BIT OF THE LINGO, BILL. 


I DON’T 


KNOW WHETHER THEY'RE DOIN’ A BIT OF COMMUNITY SINGING OR MERELY SAYIN’ GRACE, 
—A. C. Barrett, in The Passing Show (London). 


Are you old enough to remember when 
some of the stores advertised “Yankee 
Notions”? Aha!—so you dye your 
hair, do you?—Kansas City Star. 


“FIVE MINUTES IN THIS BLOCK sO FAR— 
MIGHT AS WELL WALK.” 
—New Yorker. 


The Answer Girl 

THE QUESTIONNAIRE thing is too much 
in the public mind. Ata concert the other 
night, when a singer began “Who Is 
Sylvia?” a young woman said to the per- 
son next to her, “June 17, 
1775, known as the Ming 
Dynasty, was written by 

Louisa M. Alcott.” 

—F. P. A., in 
New York World. 


Class Distinctions 
“‘Here, cut that out 
an’ git in your homes if 
you want t’ pull that 
stuff. Do you think 
you’re in society?’ said 
Constable Plum t? a 
bunch o’ young hood- 
lums in front o’ th’ post- 
office last night.” 
—Abe Martin, in 
Indianapolis News. 


A Future Highbrow 

He was a solemn little boy and his 
chin barely reached the counter in the 
library’s circulation room. He _ stood 
there for a moment in silence and seemed 
to be taking it all in. 

“Well, my little man,” said one of the 
attendants, “what book shall it be to- 
day?” 

“Oh, something about life,” returned 
the little fellow philosophically. 

—Boston Transcript. 


intimidation 

Mistress (to departing Maid who has 
asked for a reference): Of course, Mary, 
I shall have to tell Mrs. Brown of your 
uncontrollable temper. 

Mary: Thank you very much, Mum. 
It'll p’raps make ’er mind ’er p's and 
q’s.— Punch. 


Tuere are ladies in our church to 
whom our pastor, always a prudent man, 
won't speak except in the presence of a 
third person, since he read “Elmer Gan- 
try."—Ohio State Journal. 


“MOTHER SAYS WILL YOU CALL AND TAKE 
AWAY THE LAWN MOWER YOU LENT 
FATHER?” 

—Windsor Magazine (London). 
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Sir Walter and the Gallery Scrambled 

A rive tribute to the great Walter To be added to the lore of our noc- 
Hagen, who grabs the gallery whether turnal life is the story of the taxicab 
he is going well or badly, was paid by driver who was hailed by a speakeasy 
Al Watrous on the opening day of the doorman the other night. The doorman 
p. G. A. championship tournament at escorted four men to the voiture, ar- 
Olympia Fields, Chicago. Al in the ranged them carefully within and then 
course of his round came within hailing instructed the chauffeur: 
distance of Johnny gr “The man on the left goes to — Park 

“How's it going, Al?” Johnny wanted Avenue, the one next to him to East 
to know. Sixty-fifth, the one on the left front seat 

“I'm breaking the course record,” Al to — West End, and the other to Riv- 
lie erside Drive. 
” = here’s your gallery 2” The chauffeur nodded understandingly 

shasta over arent f the club-house and drove away. In a few moments he 
. Hagen play mumblety-peg.” was back, beckoning to the doorman, 

: ” Golfer. “Say, buddy,” he said, “would you 

mind sortin’ these guys out again? I 
bbott’s Bitters, a stomachic, meets every require- hit a bump on Sixth Avenue.” 


ment of a tonic. Sample by mail, 25 cts. in stamps, ras a le ae 
C. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. Z . New Yorker. 


Is There Really? 

Recarptess of how often we are told 
about it, the news that there is a Mrs. Salvation Army Broadcaster: anno hati ie is ihe ~~? wh 
Mussolini always comes as a surprise. NOW THAT I HAVE COME TO THE inger in t re pie, but smelt a rat an 

: —Detroit News. CONCLUSION OF MY SPEECH, I SHALL nipped it in the bud. 
HAVE THE PLEASURE OF PASSING Coox: Lor’, Mrs. Jones, *ow you do mix 
: ; AMONG YOU FOR THE USUAL LITTLE your semaphores.—Putnam Book News. 
“Srupent in Agricultural College CONTRIBUTION. penis 
Makes Hole in One With His First Golf —Le Journal Amusant (Paris). Simite: “As cheaply as a college pro- 
Club.”"—Headline. Another good farmer fessor can go abroad.” 
ruint.—Arkansas Gazette. Ohio State 





watching 








Force of Habit Another for Mr. Belcher 


Cuartapy: She wanted me to ’ave a 
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Life 





P.\RLB 
Wane se O 
Mild as May 


The Ace 


of Cigarettes 
Fit for a King 
Blended to the 


Queen’s Taste 


Marlboro Bridge Score 
sent free upon request. 


20 or 
20° 


In Canada 
20 for 35c¢ 








Among the New Books 


Revolt in the Desert. By T. E. Law- 
rence (Doran). The thrilling account of 
his great adventure (somewhat abridged 
from the earlier and richly priced edition) 
by one of the heroes of the late war. 

Roman Summer. By Ludwig Lewi- 
sohn (Harper). The story of a Middle 
Western boy who went to Rome. 

When Is Always? By Coningsby 
Dawson (Cosmopolitan). The Enoch 
Arden theme in modern circumstances. 

Contract Bridge. By Mrs. T. Charles 
Farrelly and Milton Leonard Cohn (Boni 
& Liveright). The literature of this new 
variation of auction is becoming consider- 
able. 

Idle Hands. By Janet A. Fairbank 
(Bobbs-Merrill). Short stories by the 
author of “The Smiths.” 

Red Love. By Alexandra Kollontay 
(Seven Arts). Several of the new wom- 
an’s sex problems against a background 
in which most of them originated. 

Evelyn Grainger. By George F. 
Hummel (Boni & Liveright). Another 
lady—and this one from Stamford, Conn. 
—comes to know herself. 

Immortal Longings. By Ben Ames 
Williams (Dutton). A_ tired business 
man goes back to the farm of his boy- 
hood, finds his oldtime sweetheart, etc. 

Prohibition and Christianity. By 
John Erskine (Bobbs-Merrill). And 
other paradoxes of the American Spirit 
discussed by one of our-popular novelists. 

Pressure. By Margaret Culkin Ban- 
ning (Harper). The story of two young 
married people from the keeping-up-with- 
the-Joneses angle. 

The Best Stories of Mary E. Wil- 
kins. (Harper.) Exactly that. 

Adamin Moonshine. By J. B. Priest- 
ley (Harper). The first novel of a well- 
known English columnist. 

Poorhouse Sweeney. By Ed. Sween- 
ey (Bont & Liveright). A _ curious 
human document of life in a county insti- 
tution, with an introduction by Theodore 
Dreiser. 

Exploring Life. (Appleton.) The 
autobiography of Thomas A. Watson, the 
first man to receive a telephone message. 

Bill—the Sheik. By A. M. Williamson 
(Doran). A St. Louis girl goes to the 
desert to find her great love, etc. 

Life Changers. By Harold Begbie 
(Putnam). Narratives of a recent move- 
ment in the spirit of personal religion. 

The Red Road. By Hugh Pendexter 
(Bobbs-Merrill). An historical novel of 
the Revolution. B. i. 


‘Books Received 
Grist. By Edwin Carlile Litsey (Dor- 


rance). 

Walter Garvin in Mexico. By Gen- 
eral Smedley D. Butler and Lt. Arthur J. 
Burks (Dorrance). 

This Ecstasy. By Elizabeth Stern 
(Sears). 

The New Patriotism. By 
Clark (Bobbs-Merrill). 

Uharna. By Gervez Baronti 
rance). 

Under the Sun. 
(Dutton). 

Exploring the Universe. 
shaw Ward (Bobbs-Merrill). 


oe 
(Dor- 
By Dane Coolidge 
By Hen- 











LAND FREE 
IF PLANTED TO BANANAS 


Bananas bear a full crop the second year. $5.00 monthly 
will plant five acres, which should pay $1,500 profit 
annually. Reliable Companies will cultivate and mar- 
ket your bananas for 1/3. Bananas ripen_every day and 
you get your check every 90 days. For Me 
address Jantha Plantation Co., Empire Bidg., Block 
746, Pittsburgh, Pa. 





CK eép forever 
the thrill of today/ 


ATHEX catches all the life and 
action of the moment so easily, 
simply, and inexpensively. Just a 


few seconds to load—then aim, and 
press the button! 


Non-inflammable film, and free de- 
velopment of all you take, gives you 
the utmost in safety and low cost 
operation. 


New complete Motor Driven outfit— 
lowest price of all. The projector 
shows your own pictures and a won- 
derful variety of films from the 
Pathex Library. 


PATHEX, Inc. 


35 West 45th Street New York, N. Y. 


Demonstration 
at Your Dealer’s 
or Write Direct 
to Us for Illus- 
trated Booklet. 





AUTOMATIC 


MOTION PICTURE 
CAMERA AND PROJECTOR 


a 














BOW LECS? 


OUR GARTER ( Pat'd) 


Makes Trousers Hang Straight 


Ad 





A 
‘TROLLEY SICKNES 


—faintness, stomach disturbances 
and dizziness caused by Sea, Train, 
Auto, Air or Car Travel. Mother- 
sill’s will promptly end all forms 
of Travel Sickness. 35 

75c. & $1.50 at Drug Stores or direct 

The Mothersill Remedy Co., Ltd. 
Montreal 
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Love and the Law 


“A man can count uncounted gold, 
And land and buildings tall; 
But love is just to give away; 
It can’t be owned at all.” 


So, one time, wrote Rebecca McCann, 
who has just been married to Harvey 
Ferguson, the novelist. And we wish 
there were some way by which this bit 
of verse could be embodied in the law 
of the land. For it expresses perfectly 
the principle which makes that jewel of 
our jurisprudence, the breach of promise 
suit, an utter absurdity. 

—New York World. 


A Family Tragedy 
Tue Inkle family was proud of the 
voice of its son, Bertrand. Bertrand 
spoke, when he was still quite a child, 
with a splendid furry bass. The family 
took every care that nothing should hap- 
pen to rob him of this personal capital. 
\ weekly visit was made to the office 
of a throat specialist. Experts in 
respiration and vocalization called upon 
him every day to give him lessons. The 
beauty of his voice grew more remark- 
able every day. The family sat back: and 
rubbed its hands. There was now no 
further doubt of it. Bertrand would be- 
come a train announcer in some large 
and cathedral-like station. 
And then Bertrand went into grand 
opera.—Akron Beacon Journal. 
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“Breezing ‘Along’? 


says Freddy Frosh, “with Arabella is one 
hot way wr fi up an April Sunday. 
A giddy earful of chatter and Oh! Boy, 
an eyeful of what it takes to make a 
Scotchman’s son tear out his hair for the 
chance to shoot his next month’s allow- 
ance on a bite of lunch for two. And I’m 
not Scotch.” 

Arabella is well acquainted with her gro- 
ceries. Her cosmetics too, it seems. For 
Neet, the ready-to-use cream that 
removes hair from arms, underarms and 
legs, is one of her stand-bys. 

You other Arabellas—get acquainted 
with Neet. Ask your druggist around the 
corner for a tube. Note the suprising 
new beauty it brings to hair-blemished 
skin, You'll be delighted, 








To “Show Me” Fellows 


Let us show you that the claims men make 
for this unique shaving cream 
are true 


—Accept, Please, Full 10-Day Tube to Try 


GENTLEMEN: 


When salesmen call on us, we give 
them a courteous hearing—then ask 
for samples. 


And since it is a poor rule that 
doesn't work both ways, we sell 
Palmolive Shaving Cream on that 
basis. We think you are entitled to 
a testable sized sample before you 
try it. 

Will you accept one—a full 10 
day tube? We'll thank you for the 
opportunity. 

60 years of soap study stand be- 
hind this creation. It embodies the 
expressed desire of 1000 men whose 
supreme wishes in a shaving cream 
were asked before we started it. Our 


whole experience as soap and skin 
experts, as the makers of Palmolive 


Soap, is embodied. 


5 new advantages 


. Multiplies itself in lather 250 times. 
. Softens the beard in one minute 
3. Maintains its creamy fullness for 10 minutes 

on the face. 

. Strong bubbles hold the hairs erect for 
cutting 
Fine after-effects due to palm and olive oil 
content 


Just send coupon 


Your present method may suit 
you well. But still there may be a bet- 
ter one. This test may mean much 
to you in comfort. Send the coupon 
before you forget. 


THE PALMOLIVE COMPANY (Del. Corp.), CHICAGO, ILL. 
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To add the final “touch to shaving 
luxury, we have created Palmolive 
After Shaving Talc—especially for men. 





SHAVES FREE 


and a can of Palmolive After Shaving Talc 





Doesn't show. Leaves the skin smooth 
and fresh, and gives that well-groomed 
look. Try the sample we are sending 
free with the tube of Shaving Cream. 
There are new delights here for every 
man who shaves. Please let us prove 
them to you. Clip coupon now. 





Simply insert your name and address and mail to Dept. B-1301, The Palmolive 
Company (Del. Corp.), 3702 Iron Street, Chicago, Ill. 
Residents of Wisconsin should address The Palmolive Company (Wis. 
| Corp.), Milwaukee, Wis. 
































MURAD 


THE WORLD’S BEST CIGARETTE 


For the man 
who feels entitled 
to life's 
bette 
things 


























Save 








No Metal 


When all else fails, end your suffering wita the 
Heefner Arch Support 


Fully patented. Itre-adjusts 
the entire foot. Write for 
free book 

from doctors and users. 


Heefner Arch Support Co., 900 M.E.Taylor Bidg. Louisville, Ky.| 
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SKIN IRRITATIONS 


For their immediate 
healing doctors prescribe 


Resinol 


for Lord! 
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Mrs. Pep’s Diary 
(Continued from page 10) 
Sam’s dropping “Tou- 
sation is as sure a signal to me as 
any in the Pennsylvania terminal. 
Walking afterwards through the 
town, I did stop and buy a beige 
hat from M. le Clairville, who brings 
the good news from Paris that in 
three or four weeks one of my favor- 
ite straw models will again be vogue. 
So home for a nap, after which I 
did on my new lace tea gown, very 
lovely, on the endurance of whose 
long floating panels Sam and Bob 
Manning have laid a wager, and 
then I did fall a-pondering in the 
twilight as to whether or not signs 
of age are creeping upon me, for 
now when I am all arrayed and ex- 


pectant I do feel like dropping down 


ee 


at the piano and playing something 
soft, as women whose husbands haye 
ceased to love them are always do. 
ing in books and plays, whereas here- 
tofore my impulse in the same cir. 
cumstance has been to put a gay tune 
on the gramophone and do a pas seul, 
Gaffs and gauche behavior do annoy 
me more now than when I was 
younger and more tolerant, in espe- 
cial when their perpetrators are up- 
conscious of their social impossibility 
but the most alarming indication a 
all, methinks, is my desire to have 
pockets put in all my future dresses, 
so that I may have my necessary 
properties about me when the car 
rying of a reticule is not comme il 
faut. My husband, however, did 
reassure me when he came in, foras- 
much as when I stated to him my 
fears, he responded that the time to 
worry would come when he lost the 
feeling of standing constantly in 
danger of prosecution by the Gerry 
Society. This night to the play- 
house to see “Lucky,” a musical 
piece expensively mounted but void 
of entertainment, even Walter Cat- 
lett, whose “If I'd known you were 
coming I’d have baked a cake!” did 
so delight me in “Lady, Be Good,” 
having small chance to display his 
talents. . Baird Leonard. 













































A glance in your mirror 
shows whether you retain that youth 
ful freshness and charm that reflects 
physical vigor. Thousands of steps # 
day, long hours on your feet at dances 
and social affairs draw lines of fatigue 
in many an otherwise lovely face. 
There is comfort in the daily use of Allen’ 

Foot-Ease. It takes the friction from the shoes 

soothes tender, tired, aching feet, absorbs pet 

spiration and relieves calluses, corns and bunions. 
S it into your shocs in ™ 


and walk all day* 










moming, 
comfort. 
For Free Sample send your na™ 
and address to Allen's Foot=Eas 
LeRoy, N. Y. Sold by all drugs 
and toilet goods coun 

Just ask 
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ALLEN’S 
FOOT=EASE_ 
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Outdoor men like 


Pocket Gen 


H ERE’Sasteady, faith- 
ful, out-of-doors com- 
panion—a friendly little 
pal to take along when 
you're roughing it. 

You can rely on Pocket 
Ben to measure the hours 
and minutes faithfully. He 
knows when it’s starting 
time, meal-time, bed-time 
—no guess-work about it. 

Pocket Ben is Big Ben’s 
brother. The family name 
“Westclox” on his dial is 
your assurance of every- 
thing true and faithful in a 
time- -keeper, 

Sold everywhere—$1.50. 
be ith luminous night-dial 


2-2§- 


WESTERN CLOCK 


COMPANY 
La Salle, Illinois 














Conditions of the Great 
Alibi Contest 


(Please turn to page 11 for other 
information. ) 


hy ACcH week we will publish a dif- 

ferent picture in the ALIBI 
CONTEST—the picture this week 
being marked “ALIBI NUMBER 
TWENTY.” 

The first prize of $50.00 will be 
awarded each week to the contestant 
who, in the opinion of the Judges, 
furnishes the cleverest and most in- 
genious conclusion to the sentence 
which starts, “Well, you see, it’s 
this way....” Five second prizes of 
$10.00 each will be awarded to the 
runners-up. 

Answers must not exceed twenty- 
five words in length; this word limit, 
however, is not intended to include 
the captions under the Contest pic- 
tures as originally published in Lire. 

There is no limit to the number of 
answers to each Contest picture that 
any one contestant may submit. Nor 
is it necessary for a contestant to 
submit answers to more than one of 
the Contest pictures to be eligible 
for a prize. 

The Judges will be three of the 
Editors of Lire. 

In the event of a tie, the full 
amount of the prize will be awarded 
to each of the tying contestants. 

Answers should be typewritten or 
clearly written on one side of the 
paper. Every single sheet of manu- 
script submitted must be plainly 
marked with the contestant’s name 
and address. The Judges cannot un- 
dertake to return any of the manu- 
scripts submitted in this Contest. 

Answers to ALIBI NUMBER 
TWENTY should be so marked, 
and sent to ALIBI CONTEST 
EDITOR, Lire, 598 Madison 
Avenue, New York City. All an- 
swers to ALIBI NUMBER 
TWENTY must reach Lire’s of- 
fice before 12 noon on May 12, 1927. 
Announcement of the winners will be 
made in the issue of June 2, 1927. 

The Contest is open to all and is 
not limited to subscribers to Lire. 
Members of Lire’s staff, and their 
families, are barred from competi- 
tion. 


In Good Voice 


Tuis story is being told of a London 
judge who likes music. 

He was the guest of a box-holder at 
a musical play, but his hostess main- 
tained an even flow of chatter all through 
the piece. 

At the end, she cordially invited him 
to join her party at the opening per- 
formance at Covent Garden this season. 

“With pleasure,” said he. “I would 
like to hear you in grand opera.” 

—London Daily News. 
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SMARTING FACE that complains of 

tazor-pull and after-shaving tender- 
ness tells you every morning that you need 
“the better shave.” 


“The better shave” stands for shaving com- 
fort; gives youa quick, copious, beard-soft- 
ening lather, is perfectly neutralized, does 
not dry out your skin. Its name is Fougére 
Royale—French for Royal Fern, from which 
it derives its pleasing odor. 


A century and a half of experience are 
packed into this tube, that you may shave 
easier. Ask your druggist today for Fougére 
Royale Shaving Cream in the 50-cent tube, 
or send a dime and the coupon below. Let 
your own face tell you about “The Better 
Shave.” 


Fougere Royale After-Shaving Lotion is 
soothing, healing and cooling after a close 
shave. | Aree moisture to the skin, evapor- 
ates quickly and is not sticky. It’s a new prod- 
uct but most druggists already have it—75c. 


ugere oyale 


Shaving Cream 


Pronounced Foo-Zhaire Royal 


Shaving Cream, 50c; 
After-Shaving 
tion, 75; 
Shaving Stick, 75¢; 
Talcum, $1.00; 
Eau Vegetale, $1.25; 
Facial Soap, 50c. 


HOUBIGANT, Inc. Dept. L’9 
539 West 45th Street, New York City 

I want to try Fougére Royale Shaving Cream. 
Here is my dime for a trial tube. 
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C(S6Le LOTHI THIN IN¢ G&A 
Gentlemens Furnishing ds, 


MADISON AVENUE COR. FORTY-FOURTH STREET, N. Y. 














Golf & Country Clothes 


Send for Brooxs’s Miscellany 


BOSTON PALM BEACH 
LITTLE BUILDING PLAZA BUILDING 
Tremont con. Boviston COUNTY ROAD 


NEWPORT 
AUDRAIN BUILDING 
220 Beucvve Avenue 

















N public parks and on golf fairways in all parts of the 

country, the PENNSYLVANIA Super Fairway Mower 
has solved the vital mowing problem. It is tractor-drawn, is 
sturdy enough to “hold the ground” at high speed and auto- 
matically adjusts itself to follow the exact contour of the 
ground. The Super Fairway saves both time and money on 
the big mowing job and PENNSYLVANIA Quality construc- 
tion makes it a stranger to the repair shop. 


The PENNSYLVANIA Super Roller Mower is the precision 
mower for golf greens and tennis courts. It is light-running, 
easy to push and leaves no waves or ridges. 


An attractive new catalogue illustrates and de- 
scribes the complete line of PENNSYLVANIA 
Quality Mowers for public parks and golf 
courses. Write today for your copy. 


PENNSYLVANIA LAWN MOWER WORKS 
1625 North 23rd Street, Philadelphia 
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at the present, particular moment. 
For we have in preparation a string 
of sensational SPECIAL NUMBERS—and 
you won't want to miss one of them. The 
coupon below will assure you of them all! 
* * 7 


T THE top of the list is the 
FASHION NUMBER 


in which smartness, chicness and Vogueish 
Harper's bizarreness will be allowed to run 
riot. If you are anxious to hear the newest 
and broadest hints from Paris—if ultra- 
modern styles and their wearers intrigue 
you—this number will hand you a vast num- 
ber of loud, long laughs. 

The cover is by F. G. COOPER; the 
double-page cartoon by RALPH BARTON. 


* + 


aes thereafter comes the 
BACK NUMBER 


in which the outline of humor is traced from 
the Naughty Neolithic Age to the Gay 
Nineties—with numerous revealing glimpses 
into the private lives of Socrates, Lucrezia 
Borgia, Napoleon, Queen Victoria and 
others. The cover is by JOHN HELD, JR. 


* * * 


LLOWING this, in rapid succession, 
are the ADVANCE NUMBER (a ven- 
ture into the future), the COMMENCE- 
MENT NUMBER, the MOVIE NUM- 
BER and more—with covers by COLES 
PHILLIPS, RUSSELL PATTERSON, 
GARRETT PRICE, LEONARD HOLTON 
—and other contributions by the sharpest 
wits in the Lire brigade. 
¥* * * 


E ALIBI CONTEST is gaining in 
popularity every week, and is providing 
profitable entertainment for thousands upon 
thousands of our bright readers. 
You will find a new ALIBI on page 1! 
of this issue. Look it over, and forward 
your thoughts on this subject to us. 


Te message is peculiarly significant 





Special Offer 


Enclosed find One Dollar (Canadian $1.20, Foreign 
$1.40). Send Lire for the next ten weeks to 








LIFE, 598 Madison Avenue, New York 
One Year $5 Canadian $5.80 Foreign $6 t34) om 





BUSH TERMINAL PRINTING CORPORATION, BROOKLYN, NEW YORK 








